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1. Once upon a time there was a jolly old dog named 
Amby, because he had eyes the color of amber. This 
dog was very fond of playing— he would chase a 
ball to the end of the world. One day he ran after a 
tennis ball, which jumped over the net and rolled 
toward Uncle Wig-gily's bungalow. Amby was so 
excited that he bumped into the rabbit, upset him and 
broke his rheumatism crutch. But he didn't mean to.” 
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2. "My goodness!" grunted Uncle Wiggily as he fell 
down when Amby jumped on him. "Now look what 
you've done—broken my rheumatism crutch, and I 
have no money to buy a new one." Amby whined 
and said he was sorry. "I know what we can do, he 
said. "Buy me a suit of clothes and I'll travel with 
you and do tricks. I'll get some money and buy you a 
new crutch." So off they started.” 
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3. Pretty soon they saw Mrs. Twistytail, the lady pig. 
"| will do my ball-juggling trick for her," whispered 
Amby to Uncle Wiggily. "When she sees how clever 
| am, she will give me a lot of money and I'll buy 
you a new crutch." The rabbit twinkled his pink 
nose and Amby began to toss the balls. But Amby 
stumbled and fell, knocking Mrs. Twistytail head 
over heels. "Oh, I'm so sorry!" barked Amby.” 
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4. After Amby had picked up the balls, and Uncle 
Wiggily had helped the pig lady to get up, the rabbit 
and dog gentleman went to the woods. "I know I can 
do clever tricks if they give me time!" whined Amby. 
"Just look at this, Uncle Wiggily!" and he balanced 
the bunny's hat on his nose. "Yes, you do it all right 
when you're practicing," said the rabbit. "But when 
you do it for money things go wrong.” 
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5. "If you could let me have another suit, Uncle 
Wigglly," barked Amby, "I could do the trick better." 
So the bunny gave the old dog another suit and 
Amby, seeing Baby Bunty and Jollie and Jillie, the 
mice children, whispered: "I'll balance the hat for 
them. They'll give me money and I'll buy you a new 
crutch." But poor Amby stumbled and fell in the 
mud, losing the hat and spattering the children.” 
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6. "Oh, Amby! Amby! This is too bad!" cried 
Uncle Wiggily as he wiped the mud from Baby 
Bunty, Jollie and Jillie. "It surely is!" growled the 
old dog. "But get me a clean suit of clothes and I'll 
try a new trick." Off in the woods Amby found a 
wild grape vine growing between two stumps. 
"Watch me walk the tight rope like a circus dog!" 
he barked. "Don't fall! This is a good trick!" cried 
the rabbit.” 
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. "Now we shall surely make some money and I'll 
buy you a new rheumatism crutch," said Amby, as 
they started out to seek their fortune. Amby had on a 
new suit. "Oh, there's a fine tight rope for me to 
walk!" suddenly barked the jolly dog. "No! No! 
Come back! Don't walk that!" begged the bunny. 
Amby jumped on Aunt Lettie's clothes line. "I'll 
circus you!" bleated the goat lady. "Baa-a-a!” 
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8. Uncle Wiggily had to promise Aunt Lettie fifty 
cents because Amby broke her clothes line, before 
the goat lady would stop bleating. "Now come on, 
Amby," said the rabbit. "All your tricks go wrong! 
You'll never get enough money to buy me a crutch." 
Amby pleaded for one more chance. "I'm clever at 
catching balls!" he whined. So off in the woods the 
bunny threw Amby a ball. The Bob Cat was there.” 
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9. All of a sudden, just as Amby was going to do his 
best trick of catching the ball, Baby Bunty cried: 
"Look out for the Bob Cat, Uncle Wiggily!" Amby 
leaped about and, setting his teeth in the Bob Cat's 
pants, the brave dog pulled, shook and growled. "Oh, 
let me get away from here!" howled the Bob Cat. 
"Gurr! "Gurr!" laughed Amby. And while the rabbit 
danced with Bunty the mice children played ball.” 
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And if the rag doll doesn't lose one of her shoe 
button eyes, skipping rope with the jumping jack, 
the next pictures and story will be about 


THE SNOW BALL EGGS THE SQUIRREL BOYS MADE TO 
PLAY A JOKE ON UNCLE WIGGILY. THE BAD OLD PIP WAS 
MUCH SURPRISED; THE BUSHY TAIL BOYS VERY GIGGILY. 
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UNCLE WIGGILY AND THE SNOWBALL EGGS 


1. Nurse Jane Fuzzy Wuzzy, the muskrat lady, stood 
in the door of the hollow stump bungalow. "Please 
take these eggs over to Mrs. Longtail, the mouse 
lady. She wants to bake a cake," spoke Nurse Jane. 
Uncle Wiggily put on his tall, silk hat, took his 
rheumatism crutch and started out with the eggs. "I 
hope I have a nice adventure," said the bunny rabbit. 
Now watch and see if he did.” 
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2. Uncle Wiggily hopped along through the woods 
until he came to a soft log, where he sat down to take 
a little sleep. Johnnie and Billie Bushytail, the 
squirrel boys, saw him, and Billie Flippered his tail 
and chattered: "Let's take the eggs out of Uncle 
Wiggily's basket, and put snow balls there instead." 
So they did, hiding the real eggs in a hollow tree.” 
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3. All of a sudden Uncle Wiggily gave a big jump 
and fell off the log. No wonder! Johnnie Bushytail, 
from a branch overhead, had dropped a snowball on 
the bunny's hat; only in fun, of course. "Oh, My!" 
cried Uncle Wiggily, "I must hurry on with these 
eggs to Mrs. Longtail, the mouse lady. I hope 
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nothing else happens!" But just you wait and see 
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4. Now just about this time the bad, old Pipsisewah, 
who always tried to catch Uncle Wiggily, started off 
through the woods after the bunny rabbit. "If I catch 
him I'll bite souse off his ears!" howled the 
Pipsisewah, as he Fox-trotted along. But Uncle 
Wiggily hopped very fast on his red, white and blue 
striped rheumatism crutch. Something is going to 
happen, I'm sure.” 
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5. All at once Uncle Wiggily saw the Pipsisewah 
chasing him. Off flew the bunny's tall hat. "Oh, if I 
can only save the eggs for Mrs. Longtail!" thought 
the bunny, as he hopped along. He didn't know the 
squirrel boys had changed the eggs into snowballs. 
Neither did the Pipsisewah and here is where the 
joke comes in. On rushed the Pipsisewah, and away 
hopped Uncle Wiggily.” 
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6. All of a sudden the bad old Pipsisewah jumped out 
from behind a snowbank and caught Uncle Wiggily 
by the ear. "Now I must have some souse or else eat 
an egg!" cried the Pipsisewah. "Oh, by all means 
have an egg," suggested Uncle Wiggily, concilatory 
like. He did not yet know that the eggs had been 
changed to snowballs. Neither did the Pipsisewah.” 
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7. The Pipsisewah, with a sly look on his face, 
reached out one paw for a snowball egg, holding his 
other paw ready to grab the bunny's ear. "I hope you 
like the egg" said Uncle Wiggily, thinking of his 
souse. "Oh, I'm sure I shall," answered the 
Pipsisewah, confident like and flopping his tuffted 
tail. If you think he liked the snowball egg look at 
the next picture.” 
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8. The Pipsisewah, thinking he was going to eat an 
egg, put a snowball into his big mouth. But all at 
once, it began to freeze his tongue; and he howled 
and yowled; and icicles began sticking out under his 
horns; and Uncle Wiggily was so surprised! "Oh, 
My!" cried the Pipsisewah. "Fooled again!" and 
Johnnie and Billie Bushytail. The Squirrels, seeing 
what had happened, came scampering along with the 
real eggs which they had hidden in the tree.” 
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9. And after that the bad old Pipsisewah held his 
paws up in the air, and ran away as fast as he could 
run. And Uncle Wiggily and Johnnie and Billie threw 
the rest of the snowballs at him, some even hitting 
his dusting brush tail. Then Uncle Wiggily took the 
real eggs to Mrs. Longtail, who made a cake of them 
and gave the squirrel boys some.” 


24 


Gunston & The Book Bunnies 


f \ 

hfs 
ae es Diy B 
Te) 


hike EA 
The Gunston Trust 


And if the cake of soap doesn't slide under the bathtub, when 
the pussy cat is washing the face of the clock with the door 
knob, the next pictures and story will be about 


CHRISTMAS THAT COMES BUT ONCE A YEAR. IF IT CAME 
OFTENER I FEAR THAT THE BOB CAT, WOLF AND FUZZY 
FOX WOULD TAKE UNCLE WIGGILY'S CHRISTMAS BOX 
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UNCLE WIGGILY'S CHRISTMAS TENNIS RACKET 


1. "Tomorrow is Christmas," said Nurse Jane Fuzzy 
Wuzzy, as she looked in the room of the hollow 
stump bungalow where the Christmas tree has been 
placed. "I'll just hang on it one of Uncle Wiggily's 
presents while the old rabbit gentleman is out 
looking for an adventure. I hope he finds one. This 
present will be a surprise for him." The Fox and Wolf 
were also getting ready to give a surprise.” 
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2. Having fastened Uncle Wiggily's present on the 
Christmas tree, Nurse Jane went out of the room. 
The bunny gentleman slipped in with some presents 
he had bought for Nurse Jane. "She said she needed a 
new egg beater and a rolling pin for her kitchen," 
whispered the bunny. "Oh, I love Christmas!" The 
Fuzzy Fox, who has slyly raised the window, 
whispered to himself: "I love Uncle Wiggily's ears!” 
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3. When the presents were all on the tree, Uncle 
Wiggily said: "Come in, Nurse Jane, and see what 
Santa Claus has left for you this Christmas." The 
muskrat lady housekeeper said she expected very 
little. "But I think there is something for you, Uncle 
Wiggily," Nurse Jane added. "Yes, I see a box with 
my name on," spoke the bunny. Then in burst the 
fox! "I'll nibble your ears for Christmas!" he cried.” 
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4. The Fox was just going to nibble Uncle Wiggily's 
ears, which would not have been a very good 
Christmas present for the bunny, when, all at once, 
Nurse Jane saw the egg beater on the tree. "Oh, that's 
just what I wanted for Christmas!" she cried. "I'll try 
it on the Fox first of all!" Taking the egg beater from 
the tree, Nurse Jane hit the Fox so hard on his nose 
that the Fox howled: "Double Wow!” 
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5. But no sooner had the Fox been driven away by 
Nurse Jane's Christmas egg beater, than in came the 
Woozie Wolf. "Where are my Christmas ears?" 
howled the Wolf, looking at Uncle Wiggily. "Do you 
mean my ears?" asked the bunny. "Whose else?" 
growled the Wolf. He caught Uncle Wiggily. Nurse 
Jane ran towards the rolling pin on the Christmas 
tree, crying: "Let Uncle Wiggily alone!” 
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6. "Who will make me let Uncle Wiggily alone?" 
snarled the Wolf. He gave Uncle Wiggily's ears such 
a tweak that the bunny cried aloud with pain. "I'll 
make you!" said brave Nurse Jane Fuzzy Wuzzy. "I 
have plenty of Christmas presents this year!" With 
this she took the rolling pin that Uncle Wiggily had 
put on the Santa Claus tree, and Nurse Jane banged 
that bad Wolf hard over his soft and tender nose.” 
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7. "There! I guess the Fox and Wolf won't bother us 
again this Christmas," said Nurse Jane to Uncle 
Wiggily, when the bad Wolf had run away. "I guess 
not!" laughed the bunny. But alas! Also sorrow! Just 
as Nurse Jane was handing Uncle Wiggily his 
present from the Christmas tree, the door opened and 
in popped the bad Bob Cat. "Oh, joy!" howled the 
Bob Cat. "I'll clip some ears with my scissors!” 
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. "Wait a minute!" cried Nurse Jane, as she gave 
Uncle Wiggily his Christmas tree package. "Before 
you clip any ears, let Uncle Wiggily see what Santa 
Claus left him." The Bob Cat sneered and said he'd 
wait a minute, but no longer. Uncle Wiggily opened 
his Christmas package and found a strong lawn 
tennis racket. "Can't you play a game with the Bob 
Cat?" asked Nurse Jane. "I will!" cried the bunny.” 
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9. "It's my serve!" exclaimed Uncle Wiggily, as 
suddenly he brought the tennis racket down on the 
soft and tender nose of the Bob Cat. "Ouchie! 
Wouchie! Wow!" howled the Bob Cat. "I've had 
enough Christmas this year!" and out he ran, while 
Nurse Jane danced for joy as she asked: "What's the 
score, Uncle Wiggily?" The bunny chuckled, counted 
and said: "One, two, three out! Merry Christmas!” 
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THE END 
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Great respect to Howard R. Garis for 
creating such wonderful characters 
and great short stories for children and 
all ages to love. 


Let's not forget respect to Lansing 
"Lang" Campbell for beautiful 
_ A illustrations that bring the characters to 
life in this book. 


These books and illustrations show the 


true dedication and the love of the art, 
that cannot be repeated. 
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